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New Chrysler Imperial 7-passenger Sedan- Limousine (wire wheels extra) 


DISCERNING public which 

always expects the unusual 
and the superlative from Chry-~ 
sler engineering and manufac~ 
turing — based upon Chrysler’s 
consistent record of leadership 
in every field—is more than ever 
satisfied by the new Imperial... 
It has sensed here a degree of 
quality which would be prohibi- 
tive in a car, if produced with 
anything less than Chrysler effi- 


ciency and economies ... Q 
Chrysler has never produced its 
equal in every phase of beauty 
and behavior, in ease of handling 
and riding, in safety and depend- 
ability ...G, The new Imperial is 
the finest elaboration of Chrysler 
genius in design and performance 
and of the new style that re- 
styles all motor cars which has 
swept Chrysler to new heights 
of demand the country over. 


CHRYSLER IMPERIAL PRICES—Roadster, $2675; Standard Coupe, $2895; 
Town Sedan, $2975; 5-passenger Sedan, $2975; Convertible Coupe, $2995; 7 -passenger 
Sedan, $3095; 7 passenger Phaeton, $3095; Sedan-Limousine, $3 47 5. All prices f- 0.b. Detroit 
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The Thrill of 
Two High Speeds 


Four Speeds Forward 


Standard Gear Shift 





HE new Graham-Paige sixes 
and eights are distinguished 
by the thrilling performance of two 
high speeds, standard gear shift. 
With the time-proved Graham-Paige 
four speed transmission — fourth, 
used most of the time, gives a new 





Five chassis—sixes and cights— prices rang- smoothness and swiftness; third, 
ing from $885 to $2495. Car illustrated is 


Model 615, six cylinder Roadster with a quiet internal gear, provides rapid 
rumble seat, $1195 (special equipment extra). 


All prices at factory. acceleration in traffic and up steep 


hills. You are invited to enjoy a 


tL 


demonstration. 
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FIGHTING TOOLS 


Many a man has battled his way to victory with 





the Mimeograph as the principal weapon of offense. 





Small storekeepers and manufacturers, sales managers 


and business executives, school men and officeholders, 
factory superintendents and production managers, 
wholesalers and railway officials, whose numbers are 
legion, employ it as a powerful tool of aggression. Its 
abundant outpouring of thousands of well printed form 
letters, sales bulletins, questionnaires, charts, maps and kin- 
dred matter, is achieved easily and inexpensively, without 
the need of skilled help, privately and at almost unbelievable 
speed. One of the world’s most efficient time and money 
savers, it is a mighty weapon in modern hands. Full particulars, 


without obligation, from the A. B. Dick Company, Chicago. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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Settled out of court. 





Ticker Talkies 


Why not a talking ticker tape 

By Warner Brothers or by Fox, 
To vocalize the latest quotes 

Of all the market’s active stocks? 


When prices are ascending swift 
Let Galli-Curci trill them out, 
When bears are on a rampant rage, 
A thundering bass would boom the 


rout. 


And just imagine at the close 
The thrill that you would have in 
store 
When Barrymore proclaims “That’s 


all 
There is—there isn’t any more!” 


Francis W. Hatch. 


Tea Talk 


“The fortune teller said I’d fall in 
love with a tall man.” 


“Don’t you know any tall men?” 
“Not one—outside of my husband.” 
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The President of a girls’ college who was afraid he might walk in his sleep. 


To Find Another Wife 


Mrs.: I think I'll get a divorce. 
Mr.: Well, you'll have to give me 
two weeks’ notice. 


Old Stuff 


The talking movies are in their in- 
fancy, but you’d never suspect it by 
some of the dialogue. 
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Pardon my short memory, Professor, but are you here? 


No, I’m too busy! 





“Here's a note for Mr. Jones.” 


Cycitone Victim: 


The Important Question 
Scrror: I would like 
your daughter, sir. 

Mopern FatHer: Can you support 
her better than her other three hus- 


bands did? 


to marry 


One advantage of the flivver over 
the airplane is that when the flivver’s 
engine stops, so does the flivver. 


What? Only Two? 


“This the auto laundry?” 

“Yes.” 

“This is Phillips. 
car yesterday.” 

“Oh, yes, Mr. Phillips. 
the job was satisfactory.” 

“It was, with one exception. | find 
the horn and starter buttons are miss- 
ing. 


You washed my 


We hope 


He: My brother plays the saxo- 
phone. 


Sue: That’s nothing, my brother’s 
a musician, 


And Then Some 


Morro ror a Tastom: All the 


knees that’s fit to print. 


Awright, just slip it under the door. 


Solution 


A woman driver ran into an em- 


bankment and bent a fender. It wor 
ried her. 


and asked the mechanic: 


“Can you fix this fender so my hus- 


band won’t know it was bent?” 

The mechanic looked at the bent 
fender and then at her and said: 

“No, lady, I can’t. But I tell you 
what I can do. I can fix it up so that 
in a few days you can ask your hus 
band how HE bent it.” 

P. M. 


Al ir 
me 


So she went to a garage 


Happy Ending 
When comes my time to leave 
This world on some tomorrow, 
I pray you will not grieve 
Or sound a song of sorrow. 
My final earthly breath 
I choose to spend in chaffing, 
So tickle me to death 
And say that I died laughing! 
4. by & 


Right 


Revisep: Ask dad—he owes. 


Sue: My 
painter. 
He: 
SHE: 
furniture. 


father is a futuristic 
Izzat so? 


Yeah, he paints futuristic 


First Stupent: Could I borrow 
your tuxedo tonight, old man? 
Seconp Stupent: Sure, if you'll re 
turn it to Joe Brown and tell him to 
be sure and give it back to Tom Jones. 


Mrs. P.: All the closets are full. 
There’s no room for my clothes any- 
where. 

Mr. P.: There’s plenty available 
space on you, darling! 


The farmer does his spring planting. 





The Snapshot. 
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Short Stories of Life 
The Unpardonable Crime 


HE storm was increasing in 

violence. The wind rushing in 

mighty sweeps tore at awnings, 
rattled windows, beat in fury against 
concrete and steel, then turning in 
baffled rage scattered the few hardy 
pedestrians, blowing them like fallen 
leaves into the shelter of doorways and 
subway kiosks. And the rain poured 
down in a deluge. 

Mike Cassidy, special policeman, 
stood braced against a wall and glow- 
ered through the down-pour at the 
house he was detailed to watch. 

“Wan hell of a night,” he muttered, 
“but little he cares for the likes of us.” 
He continued to stare at the house of 
Melville Strong. 

Melville Strong, who had untold 
millions and more power than the 
Melville Strong! A magic 
name, whose mention caused a mo- 
mentary, respectful hush in any gath- 
ering of the mighty. Daring, ruthless, 
unscrupulous, with a host of followers 
and not a friend. 

Within the house the great man 
was seated in his study, bent over his 
huge desk and intent on reports from 
his numerous agents. The noise of 
the storm did not penetrate the walls 
of this sound-proof room. Here it 
was as quiet as death. 

The man of millions raised his head, 
and the look of annoyance changed to 
one of cold anger. Some one had 
blundered. Grim and hard were the 
lines of his face, menacing and cruel 
the light in his eyes. A shadow moved 
in a corner of the dimly lighted room. 
Slight as the sound was, Strong heard 
it and instantly whirled in its direc- 
tion. 

“Who is there?” His voice 
deep, commanding, imperious. 
_A man stepped quickly and softly 
into the circle of light cast by the 
desk lamp. Lithe, tanned, smiling, he 
bowed ironically, but his right hand 
remained in his coat pocket. 

“Who are you, and what do you 
want?” There was no trace of fear 
in the deep voice. Admirable actor 


President. 


was 


By Walter Sturdivant 


that he was, Strong’s face was im- 
passive. 

“My name”, said the stranger 
cooly, “is Jones. To you, as yet, it 
means nothing. But it will, Mr. 
Strong, I assure you it will.” The 
mocking voice hardened. He leaned 
over the desk. “Have you forgotten 
Henry William Jones?” 

A startled light flickered in the eyes 
of Melville Strong, but was instantly 
gone. That keen brain was working 
quickly, smoothly. 

“You probably have,” the intruder 
continued. “You ruin your victims 
and conveniently forget them. And 
Henry William Jones is dead. You 
conveniently arranged that he should 
blow out his brains!” His voice rang 
out menacingly. “And, as my father 
died, so shall you die!” 

Quick as his hand had been, Mel- 
ville Strong’s was quicker. As the au 
tomatic had been jerked from his coat 
pocket, Strong had sprung from his 
chair, and now the two figures were 
struggling desperately. 

A shot, and the great man’s grip 
relaxed. He swayed, opened his 
mouth in surprise, his face twitched 
convulsively, and then as if very tired 
his head slumped forward on the desk. 


“And, as my father died, 
so shall you die!” 
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A thin red stream began to stain the 
iron grey hair, to drop on the scat 
tered papers, to trickle on the rich 
Persian rug. 

At the shot Jones had sprung back, 
crouched, and with the automatic 
clutched in his hand had watched his 
enemy die. It was deadly quiet again. 
The house had not been aroused. The 
sound-proof walls had kept the secret. 
There was only a slow, regular, drop, 
drop, drop. 

The avenger straightened. He 
smiled. It was done. He had planned 
to taunt his victim, gloat over his help 
lessness. He moved toward the silent 
figure. 

Suddenly his expression changed. 
Anguish, horror, fear, contorted his 
struggled against an over- 
mastering desire, an emotion he could 
not conquer. His whole being was 
convulsed. A loud 


face, he 


sneeze shattered 
the silence. 

Instantly the room was filled with 
shouting, cursing men, and he knew 
that he had With success in 
his grasp he had failed. The fatal 
sneeze had ruined a Super-Thriller 
Talking Movie! 


lost. 























“His Royal Highness Prince Podalski Semmelvitch Rydnichidoff Phuffich Lummakski!” 
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Keep that sheet o’ music offen this pianner! 


Mover: Hey! 
Shakespeare Moderne 


To a Possible Soul Mate : wu e 
r All the world’s a screen, and men 


[ long to know your views on life,— 
and women merely brayers. 


On Freud, on Bergson, on Voltaire: 
[ want to ask you questions but— 

I do not dare. 

3erT1E: What is your opinion of 

ve ' _* 
the Einstein theory? 

Gertie: I think the guy who shot 
him is hiding out somewhere in New 


York, that’s what! 


Do you prefer a clanging street 
Or windy quiet on a hill? 
I yearn to hear your answer but— 


~ . “ " | 
¥ a | 
I must be still! a 2 
Your preference in kinds of pie a Wer 4 
Cannot be voiced for my instruction: | 4 \4 We, 
’ ye ry tae 
4, ry ' 
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f 
A\/ 
Because, alas, we’ve never had dee | 
An introduction! 4 / 4h: 
Eileen O’Har © y ey . 
Hara. ~—t = IrRaTE GENTLEMAN IN PHone Boortu: 
‘ Listen, Operator, you've already given 
me three wrong numbers; please re 


member I’m telephoning, not broad- 





Phoney Sarcasm 


But Not When . 
casting. 
To the pedestrian the beauty of the 
one way street is that he always knows 
which way he’s going to get knocked a . avy 
down. AVel “What good are these mechanical 
i / men anyway? What can they use 
‘ , / these robots for?” 

“Well, if they tighten some of the 
bolts, and make them a little more 
Weak willed gent who went in to buy a rigid they might be able eventually to 

handkerchief. use them as movie ushers.” 





Cave men used to knock girls sense- 
less. That, of course, isn’t necessary 
now, 








WICHITA FALLS, Texas—Be- 
cause she smoked a cigarette in a cafe, 
Ruby Bouse, seventeen, is serving a 
twenty-day jail sentence. 

A technical charge of vagrancy, 
filed by the cafe owner, brought her 
into court, where she irritated the 
Judge by singing merrily during the 
entire hearing. 


Criancy: All 1 have to do 
is to find the ringleader. 


ROANOKE, Va.—Dr. Ivey Fore- 
man, of the University of Virginia, 
believes our most remote ancestors had 
large eyebrows, no chins and meager 
brain capacity. So that’s where the 
comic strip characters came from. 


ne 


NEW HAVEN, Conn.—Two burly 
campus cops were summoned to eject 
a sleeping Yale senior from an English 
class when his snoring drowned out 
the lecture. 
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KANSAS CITY—After surviving 
national prohibition nearly ten years, 
the Muehlebach Brewery has gone out 
of business here, unable, its officials 
said, to compete with home brewers 
and bootleggers in catering to the 
thirsty. It turned to near beer man- 
ufacture after Prohibition. The brew- 
ery was founded sixty years ago. 


BOSTON—The House yesterday, 
by a rising vote of 34 to 64, refused 
to pass a bill prohibiting the opera- 
tion of an automobile by a person who 
at the same time has an arm about 
another. 


JL 


HARTFORD—The 43rd _ Division 
Air Service is asking the General As- 
sembly to vote them $1000 for banana 
oil! They want it to put on airplane 
wings. That isn’t the way the Assem- 
blymen use it! 


AR. 


CHICAGO—Local racketeers hang 
around cigar counters and bet 
tomers $5 that “your cigar lighter won’t 
work.” And one man boasts he makes 
$300 a week regularly. 


cus- 


IL 


CAMBRIDGE, Mass.—A novel rea- 
son for larceny from the mails was 
to-day by Timothy J. Croake, 
twenty-nine, of Dorchester. When ar 
rested as a mail box thief Croake said 
he stole missives from letter boxes “be 
cause I like to read love letters.” 


given 


Revenve AceEnt: Peek-a-Boo! 


TACOMA, Wash.—A “hair-raising” 
contest over a five-year course is under 
way here with two business men as 
opponents, it was revealed recently 
with the filing of a document in the 
county auditor's office by Homer Mec- 
Farlane and William Hendry in which 
they agree that the one whose bald 
spot is the larger on January 31, 1934, 
must pay the other the sum of $50. 
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“No, you won't do, Eustace, 
want to be loved in a big way.” 


CLARINDA, Iowa—A couple paid 
for a marriage license with 300 pennies 
—saved during courtship, they said. 


Now they can begin saving for the 


divorce. 
aL 


AUSTIN, Tex.—A bill has passed 
the Legislature requiring three days’ 
notice of intention to wed. This is 
to prevent the hasty /iqguor marriages 
so prevalent under Prohibition. 


JL 
NEW YORK—Adolph Menjou an- 


nounces that he owns more suspenders 

than any other man. “At this moment 

my wardrobe comprises about 100 

suits,” he says, “and I have a pair of 

suspenders for every pair of trousers.” 
JL 

NEW YORK—Joseph Lewis, head 
of the Freethinkers of America, issued 
the following statement: 

“Herbert Hoover’s first act after tak- 
ing the oath of office as President in 
kissing the Bible was a most unbecom- 
ing act.” 


















































“There A. G. if that don’t make a man God-conscious I donno what would!” 
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FrEBRUARY 25—Landed 

by early at Charleston from 
Baird the good ship Cherokee, 
Leonard and whilst Sam was get- 
ting the car off the boat— 

apparently reassembling it from its 
parts, judging by the time he was ab- 
sent—I did chat with some of the 
wharf negroes about whom Du Bose 
Heyward writes, but none of them 
knew Porgy. Off to revisit St. 
Michael’s and its graveyard, marking 
how Hayne’s widow had caused almost 
a book to be wrote on his tombstone 
extolling his services to his state and 
to the union, and how now his name 
might not be known outside of South 
Carolina if Daniel Webster had not 
once sassed him back. But I do con- 
sider the interior of this old church 
disappointing, in spite of the sexton’s 
eloquence, the most impressive fea- 
tures, to me, being the central chande- 
lier and the Sheraton chairs in the 
Governor’s pew. Thence to the public 
market to buy some peanuts, having 
noted the prevalence of their shells in 
the streets, Sam avowing his constant 


Spring fever, my eye! 


Life 


fear of arrest by the Gerry Society 
for having married a minor, and so to 
the Battery by way of the old houses 
on Legare Street, and then on our 
way to Aiken, stopping at the Mag- 
nolia Gardens, where nought was in 
bloom, unfortunately, save a few 
japonicas, incredibly beautiful flowers. 
But I did get several whiffs of tea- 
olive, which alone was worth the ex- 
travagant price of admission, and I do 
wish that some parfumeur could cap- 
ture its fragrance in a bottle, for then 
I should use no other scent. To the 
Pine Forest Inn at Summerville for 
luncheon, to which Sam sat down in 
a grim silence for that I had protested 
against his speeding unduly over the 
slippery red clay, but inasmuch as he 
was obliged to write our requirements 
from the menu, he must needs address 
me to find out how to spell “vege- 
tables” in order not to shame himself 
before the waiter, so that I was able 
to excuse my temerity gently, telling 
him that albeit the world might have 
come to be a sucked orange for him, 
to me it was still an oyster, and that 
I did not choose to die deliberately 
without having snubbed Angie Holt 
effectively or having finished “The 











“See, Seymour, he wouldn't eat his spinach.” 


French Revolution”. Nor have I yet 
worn my new tobacco brown evening 
chiffon, neither. Encountering Mistress 
Bowers of Cooperstown, she did cau- 
tion us to take all mud ruts in first, 
which was music to my ears, for Lord! 
Sam had been charging them as though 
it were Harvard’s third down with 
(Continued on Page 24) 














What you need is a good kick to wake you up, 
and you'll get one if I catch you! 


























The newlywed who furnished his home after the fashion of the real estate 
developers. 


A Chicago Gunman Addresses 
The Tuesday Afternoon Ladies’ 


Club 


‘T'll never forget my first job, as we 
call at, and how scared I was. The 
leader of our gang told me to give 
Louie Flatz a ride because he didn’t 
like Louie’s looks, or something. I 
was never so thrilled in my life—my 
first assignment. I borrowed a sawed- 
off shot-gun from one of the boys, as 
| didn’t have one then, and went to a 
flower shop where Louie bought 
flowers for his women, and then | 
waited patiently. I must of been 
there two hours all the time getting 
more and more excited. Of course, 
I laugh at it now, but I was really 
nervous, because supposin’ I missed 
and the boys had the laugh on me. 

“And then I see Louie and I let 
him have it in the back and jumped 
into my car and drove away, and I 
must of been nervous for an hour 
afterward. 


“Of course, it makes me laugh now 
—all that nervousness over one man. 
Why, last week—but I mustn't boast. 
Some day I hope to be the best gun- 
man in Chicago. The field is practi- 
cally unlimited. 

“Good day, ladies, I've got to go 
now—got a little job I want to finish 
off before supper.” 


Vo Do De Ode 


Tell me pretty dancer, pray, 
In the new-filmed talkie play 
Have you anything to say? 


“No, my friend,” she doth reply, 

With a coyness in her eye, 

“No, I only heave a thigh.” 

Ho.ttywoop VERSION: 
scream in my talkie. 


You're the 


Little Rambles With Serious 
Thinkers 


Give us innocence in our girlhood, 
young women who can blush. 
—Rev. John Roach Straton. 


American motion pictures are writ- 
ten by the half-educated for the half 
witted. —St. John Ervine. 


A house without a radio set might 
as well be a house without a window. 
—Arthur Brisbane. 


Cards are full of life lessons—so is 
baseball. —Herbert Kaufman. 


The truth is that prohibition is a 
gigantic success.—Methodist Board of 
Temperance, Prohibition, and Public 


Morals. 


All the people I know have either 
had nervous prostration, are having it 
now, or are just about to have it. 

—Wailliam Lyon Phelps. 


I am anything but intellectual in my 
tastes. —H. L. Mencken. 


In fact Henry Ford is just a big 
boy grown up.—Bernarr Macfadden. 


There is nobody who doesn’t shud- 
der at the sound of an oath on a girl's 


lips. —Dorothy Dix. 


Where the utterances of scientists 
differ from the Bible, the Bible is al 
ways right. 

—Rev. Arthur R. Kleps. 
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“Tt’s our own invention—and we expect it to make us a lot of money.” 
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To HussBanp (who never sleeps a wink): Did you hear the rain last night? 
Hussy: My word! And didn’t it pour? 
Wire: /t didn’t rain a drop! 
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PaTRIOTIC PASSENGER: Quick, Bill, stand up! Star Spangled Banner! 








LONDON-—A living advertisement 
for face-lifting operations has been at 
tracting attention at smart restaurants 
and hotels here. The model is a 
woman, whose employers have lifted 
only one cheek. Thus one side shows 
a face of 50, while the other indicates 


only 30. 
JL 


MOSCOW—The Beggars’ Union of 
this city is giving lessons in the cor- 
rect technique of beggary. As the in- 
come of the average mendicant is 
higher than that of the unskilled la- 
borer, the student body is large. 


JL 


CAPE TOWN, S. A.—The Rev. 


Mr. Pooley has just returned from 
Cristan de Cunha, the loneliest isle 
on the globe. In 


PARIS, France—A modernist mag- 
azine called transition (note the lower 
case t, very modern) recently sub- 
mitted a questionnaire to a number 
of “modern” American artists and 
writers now living in Paris, asking 
them why they preferred residence in 
Europe to that in the United States. 
The following is an answer by one of 
the writers, A. Lincoln Gillespie Jr.: 


1. (a) Because in Europe I find 
Meaning Scurry in their Organize 
Self-Divert—hours loll here all simmer- 
rife-Expect-lush-stat, GET is less-nec- 
essary. 

(b) Because of the absence of Tight- 
blank faces here. (European Maturity 
seems of the _ in-touch-with-Youth 
Pulse ripe sort.) 


(c) Liquor-Gamme abroad some- 
what breatheier. 








(d) Abroad, as if transplanted 
an ideating Dream Stance Indef, the 
me-axpatriate America- 
the-Spectacle, initsensing its cosminte- 
grality, critifocaspecting its Univeering 
probably for a first time. (Local 
Econs are so intrude-mussuppy.) 


remenvisages 
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SAO PAULO, Brazil—The heaviest 
rainfall known in ten years has re- 
duced the coffee crop of this area by 
twenty-five or more per cent. This is 
a permanent condition with the coffee 
crop of most restaurants. 


IL 


LONDON—A drinking glass of 
ice has been invented. Apart from 
cooling the liquid placed within it, 

it is claimed to be 











answer to recent 


pleas for help, he 


reports, each colon- SANDY 
ist now owns 5 SPINACH 
Bibles and 150 Ibs. CHUTES 
of Epsom salts. FROM 
SPINACH 
(LOFTS 
-L ABOVE 
SAN LUIS PO- 
TOSI, Mex.—Roda- 


lia Salazar, who has 
just died at the age 
of 116, was noted for 
having participated 
in thirty-three cam- 
paigns. The last time 
he enlisted he was a 
hot-blooded youth of 


Ii2. 
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LONDON— 
Philip Snowden, for- 
mer Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, in a 
speech at Keighly, 
remarked: “A few 
years ago it took four 
sheep to clothe one 
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(N A SAND-PAPER FACTORY. ~A CHORUS OF HULA HULA 
DANCERS SHAKING THE WATURAL SAND FROM BUNCHES 
OF SPINACH ONTO GQUARES OF GUMMED PAPER, ONE 
| BUNCH OF SPINACH WILL SAND ABOUT A SQUARE YARD 












very hygienic. It will 
last for half an hour 
in a room of average 
temperature. 


JL 





ST. THOMAS, 
Ont.—This from a 
local newspaper: 

“Card of thanks: 

“The lady who 
was so careless as to 
step in front of an 
automobile on Tal 
bot Street last eve- 
ning wishes to thank 
the driver for his 
promptness in apply- 
ing the brakes and 
offers apologies for 
her carelessness.” 


JL 


DUBLIN — Sea- 
mus McCall states 
rouging is not new, 
Records show that 
centuries ago women 
of Erin used the 





woman—now one 
silkworm can do it.” 





Behind the scenes of a great industry. 


juice of berries for 
the same purpose. 





He yields to an 
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The Night Watch 


EING of a very curious turn of 

mind, I recently spent twenty 

six (count em) nocturnal hours 
watching fifteen or twenty dirty bicy- 
clists pedaling monotonously around a 
saucer track in Madison Square Gar- 
den and wondering why in Heaven's 
name people, including myself, went to 
Bike races . . . unable, at the begin- 
ning of the twenty seventh hour, to 
solve the problem in my own mind 
1 decided to turn inquiring reporter 
and ask six people . . . the first one I 
tackled was a debutante who happened 
to be sitting next to me and when I 
inquired in a carefully modulated 
voice, “Why do 
you go to Bike 
races?” the gel 
answered “Be- 
cause they’re just 
too thrilling!” and 
stifled a yawn! 
. next I sprung 
my question on a 
dinner coated bird 

















who was in the act of pouring the 
contents of a bottle into a paper cup 

. he looked at me with a dazed 
expression and muttered “Ye Gods, I 
dunno!” ...the next four were 
equally satisfactory which left me with 
a net result of zero! 


Came the Dawn! 


At this stage of the game, the be- 
ginning of the twenty-eighth hour, I 
was muttering incoherently to myself 
and my eyes were developing a wild 
glare... control yourself, Man! 

. there’s a reason for everything! 
... give me another hot dog, Boy, 
and a bottle of White Rock! . . . here 
are fifteen thousand people gazing at 
what is obviously a lot of hooey, cheer- 
ing sprints that are all “fixed”, losing 
good sleep over a spectacle that has 
as much sportsmanship in it as a 
Sharkey-Stribling fight, and paying out 
money for a show that would have 
made P. T. Barnum’s mouth water 

. just at that moment (4.50 A. M. 
Eastern Standard Time) when I was 
about to rush madly out and write 
Doctor Cadman, a great light suddenly 
dawned on me and I jumped to my 


feet with a shriek of triumph... I 

had it! ... at last I knew why peo- 

ple went to Bike races! .. . they 
hated to go to 
bed! 


The Dark 


Secret 

The average 
New Yorker, and 
again I include 


myself, hates to go 
to bed for some 


_ he will 
pretext that will keep him out until 


reason . . seize upon any 
dawn ... in most cases this is prob- 
ably an inhibition, yes, and again | 
include myself, that goes back to child- 
hood and a fear of the dark . . . then 
there is also the playboyish feeling that 
you are missing something when you 
are asleep .. . haven’t you (yes, you 
know you have!) resolved firmly to be 
in bed by one o'clock so that you will 
arise bright-eyed and fresh in the 
morning, and then lie there sleepless 
and think of all the people that are 
up and doing things and the fun that 
you are missing! 


We Never Sleep! 


Which suggests a novel idea... 
why not a Sleep Walking School 
which would teach sincere Stay-outs 
the art of Somnambulism? . . . in this 
way they could rest while they run and 
never go to bed! 


Prize Story 


On the opening night, a young West- 
chesterite asked his wife if she minded 
if he went down to the bike race .. . 
being a nice wife, she said “No, of 
course not” . he returned a week 
later and said “Gee, it was a swell 
race!” 


East Side, West Side, 


All Around The Town or Here, 
There and Everywhere .. . Anne 
Sutherland, erstwhile well known ac- 
tress, has opened a “Ham and Egger” 
at 7th Ave. and Christopher and is 
“piling them in.” Anne does her 
own cooking and the “Ham and” is 
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swell. . . . Have you seen the Vibra- 
tor girl doing her stuff up in the sec- 
ond story window at the corner of 
gand St. and Broadway? ... The 
Theatre Guild Cinema, a movie house 
on 8th Street which shows no feature 
pictures... its doors are perfectly 
blank and if you don’t know the place 
vou'd never be able to find it.... 
Taxi men agree unanimously that the 
“Whalen traffic plan” is “de bunk” 
_,. they make much better time but 
the cops won't let them stop to pick up 
fares . . . Lionel Waterbury, the polo 
player, matching the flower girl at 
Guinan's to see whether he’d pay dou- 
ble or nothing for her bunch of violets 
. he lost. 


Yes, Yes, Go on! 


Bike races at one o'clock .. . well, 
early to bed, etc. ... the man who 
exercises his beautiful collie dog every 
night . . . her hind legs are paralyzed 
so he holds that part of her up... 
The Russian Kretchma on 2nd Ave- 
nue—real Russian ... the bird who 
fooled Uncle Sam by sending a bottle 4 
of liquor in a mailing tube open at 3 
both ends ...a new, and delicious — 
mind you, concoction . . . Jamaica 
rum and Angostura Bitters with 
Orange and Lemon juice .. . the 
Heigh-Ho has a new orchestra (Eddie 
Davis’) that’s a darb... Master 
Walter Winchell comes forth with 
the startling news that white waist- 
coats with dinner coats are no 



















longer considered good form . A 
neither are yellow shoes, Walter. / 
Knickerbocker, Jr. p 
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New York Life 


Miscellany 


AVING- moderately good 

plays to talk about is much 

worse than having no plays 
at all. If you have no plays at all, 
you can talk about Audiences, the Bad 
Season, or the Marx Brothers. But with 
a batch of moderately good plays .all 
you can do is say: “This play is mod- 
erately good” and there you are. And 
here we are. 


There is no trouble about “Indis- 
cretion” being even moderately good. 
It is so bad that it is very funny in 
spots, and, if you enjoy such things, 
you couldn’t have a better evening than 
at “Indiscretion”. (“You couldn't have 
a better evening than at ‘Indiscretion’ ” 
—Benchley in Life). But the Mor- 
ley-Throckmorton-Throckmorton and 
Morley combination in Hoboken 
have given us so much of this sort 
of entertainment this year, that the 
edge has been taken off such _ half- 
way plays as “Indiscretion”. They 
should either kid it or take it off. 
We would be a violent partisan of a 
plan to take it off. 


We would also suggest a combina- 
tion taking-off party for “Indiscre- 
tion” and “She Got What She Want- 
ed” but we have an idea that the 
management of “She Got What She 
Wanted” will have had the idea first 
and beaten “Indiscretion” to it by the 
time this appears. Plays like “She Got 
What She Wanted” usually begin to 
peek in along about May. At least 
this one will have had everything all 


“My father 
trained 
animals.” 


“Do you 
know any 
tricks?” 


“PLEASURE 





decided about it long before May. Or 
is it perhaps May now? We get all 
mixed up about months unless there 
is actually snow on the ground. Then 
we know it is April. 


HE moderately good plays which 

we were complaining of include 
“Flight,” “Let Us Be Gay”—well 
“Flight” and “Let Us Be Gay”. The 
latter is a little better than moderately 
good, but nothing to go home and 
fling yourself on the couch over. Miss 


“Well, 
my face 
suits me.” </> 


Sure. 
You're 
behind it.” 


, 
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Francine Larrimore comes back to us 
in it, and if we could always be quite 
sure of what she was saying, we would 
be glad to see her, for she has a dyna- 
mic quality which helps lift things 
along whether you follow them or 
not. And Charlotte Granville is now 
running neck and neck with Alison 
Skipworth as our favorite dowager. 


We would say more about “Flight”, 
but the management has been so se- 
cretive about the name of the theatre 
to which it is moving after it leaves 
the Longacre that we don’t know 
whether it has gone anywhere or not. 
It is all very well to kid the daily papers 
along by saying “will move to another 
theatre to be announced later”, but 
those of us who are making up our 
June Bride Number now have to know 
something a little more definitely than 
that. We get fooled too often. 


ND now here we are, just where 

we said we'd be. We can go 
back and say that “Harlem” is cer- 
tainly worth an evening if you are 
interested in plays of the -Black Belt, 
or even if you are interested in gen. 
uine, absolutely native melodrama. The 
innate histrionic ability of Negroes 
becomes more and more evident as 
Negroes try more and more things in 
the theatre. There is an ease and a 
sense of timing which even the worst 
actors among them have that many 
a white star should pay money to ac 
quire. They are not technically fin 
ished actors in “Harlem” but they can 
act. And, although it is not in our 
line, we may say that for the first time 
Negroes have made the talking pic- 
tures possible to listen to in “Hearts 
in Dixie.” Their voices, their man 
ner and their feeling for rhythm in 
dialogue make one almost fee! that 
the thing can be done after all. 

In closing, let us quote a little an 
ecdote from the German film weekly 
“Mein Film”, just to show that, after 
all, there are no boundaries between 
nations other than those imposed by 
the diplomats. Even if you don't 
read much German, you certainly can 
read—and_ recognize—this. 

“Den amerikanischem Filmkomiker 
Chester Conklin fragte man: 

‘Wer war die Dame, mit der ich Sie 
gestern ausgehen sah?’ 

Worauf Chester Conklin antwortete: 

‘Das war keine Dame. Das wat 
meine Frau!’ ” 

And to think that a dozen years 
ago we were fighting those people! 


“Uh-huh. Some 
of those with 
the red s 
% tail lights. 


"Ja like some | 
olives, sweetie?” 
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‘Broadway Melody” 


ON’T condemn the talkies 

until you have seen “Broad- 

way Melody”. This picture 
will show you the possibilities of the 
articulate leaping tintypes when intelli- 
gently handled. It offers singing, 
dancing, comedy, drama, some swell 
scenes a la Ziegfeld and an interest- 
ing story. “Broadway Melody” is ex- 
entertainment and credit is 
due every person re- 
sponsible for its produc- 
tion. 

Harry Beaumont did 
1 masterful piece of di- 
recting but the picture 
would never roll along 
as smoothly as it does 
without Sarah Y. Ma- 
son’s continuity. Every 
situation is carried to its 
peak and then discard- 
ed before it begins to 
lose dramatic value. 
The dialog by Norman 
Houston and James 
Gleason is effective be- 
cause of its naturalness 

. and here we will 
hazard the guess that 
special credit should be 
given Mr. Gleason. 
Anybody who has seen 
“Is Zat So” or “The 
Shannons of Broadway” 
will recognize the Glea- 
son touch both in the 
dialog and direction of 
“Broadway Mel ody.” 
It is a safe bet that 
Jim had more to do 
with the success of this film than is 
shown in the program. Although he 
is not listed in the cast, Mr. Gleason 
appears in the first scene as the man- 
ager of the music shop, and if you 
listen carefully you will hear his fa- 
mous “Is Zat So?” 

The story is about a sister vaude- 
ville team (Bessie Love and Anita 
Page) that comes to New York from 
the sticks and is given a tryout in 
a big Broadway show. The team has 


cellent 








been getting by on Anita’s looks, but 
Bessie thinks the act is really big time 
material. The girls run into the usual 
Broadway heartaches, but there is 
enough comedy to counteract the 
tears. The love interest comes in 
bunches when both sisters get “that 
way” about the same man. 


AJOR honors in the picture go to 
Bessie Love, without a struggle. 
A few years ago Bessie faded from view 


“Come on Joe, 
we'll go to the 
game 
to-morrow night 
and see a real 


fight.” 


hockey 


CAsTr, 


as a popular favorite. The talkies have 
disclosed the fact that she speaks 
English without pronouncing _ her 
S’es like the final shot in an ice-cream 
soda, and that she can also sing and 
dance. So, almost over night Bessie 
has stepped out ahead of the cinema 
beauties who confine their talents to 
gesticulating and making faces. Miss 
Love is a natural for musical talkies, 
and her work in this picture will 
probably rank with the best perfor- 


GreDs 


mances of the year. She does one 
short scene before the mirror in her 
dressing room that is a classic. 


NITA PAGE is a beautiful girl 

but her physical assets have never 
before found the appreciation accorded 
them by the photography in “Broadway 
Melody” ...and you will never 
know how much territory that polite 
little sentence covers until you have 
seen the picture. She dances poor- 
ly and her singing is 
nothing to rave about, 
but the people who 
made the picture were 
smart enough to take 
care of these shortcom 
ings in the story. Her 
speaking voice is plea- 
sant and understand- 
able. With a little 
training this adaptable 
young lady should de- 
velop into one of the 
biggest box office at- 
tractions in the talkie 
business. 

Charles King is 
ideal as a breezy Broad- 
way song-anddance 
man, and he puts over 
several tuneful ditties 
in an acceptable man- 
ner. In two scenes the 
director takes the license 
of providing an offstage 
orchestral accompani- 
ment for songs he is 
supposed to be singing 
in an apartment. This 
detracts in a measure 
from the reality, but it 
helps the songs plenty—-so let’s forgive 
and forget. 

Jed Prouty gets some laughs as the 
stuttering uncle, and Kenneth Thomp- 
son does a commendable job as the 
rich and unscrupulous fellow who 
wants to give Anita apartments and 
things. 

The featured musical numbers are, 
“You Were Meant for Me” and 
“Broadway Melody”. There is also a 

(Continued on Page 25) 
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Tue Act or Innocence. Empire—Unless 
Katharine Cornell makes it worth your 
while (and there is no reason why she 


shouldn't) there is not much to this one. 


Sam H, 
untortunate 
shown by 


CONGAI. Harris—Life among the 
Indo-China, vividly 


Mencken and lots of 


girls ot 
Helen 
stage-direction. 


BERGERAC. 
thing to see. 


CYRANO DI Hampden's—Some- 


Martin 
spectacular entry 
asides, 


DyNAMO. 


Beckh—Eugene O'Neill's 
into theology, still using 


Gypsy. Klaw—The story of a young woman 
who gave up rather than fight it.  Clai- 
borne Foster is the heroine of this uneven 
drama, which is, at times, very good. 


Harem. Apollo—Uptown Negro life por- 
trayed with considerable vigor. 


MIMA. 
you ever saw. 


Belasco—One of the biggest machines 
Lenore Ulric and Sidnev 
Blackmer chase each other about in it. 


SrraNnce INTERLUDE. John Golden—What a 
woman with three men thinks about. 


STREET SCENE. Playhouse—An intensely 
vivid cross-section of city life which ought 
to be seen. 

Wincs Over Europe. Alvin—Melodrama 
which calls for some intellectual concentra- 
tion but is worth it. No sex. 

ZEPPELIN. 
mid air. 


Forrest—Exciting goings-on in 
You don’t have to believe it. 


Comedy 


Att Tue Krnoc’s Men. 
Mitchell in a satirical comedy 
and marriage which misses fire. 

Caprice. Guild—The play isn’t an epoch- 
maker, but the acting of Alfred Lunt and 
Lynn Fontanne makes it important. 

Courace. Ritz—Lots of children bothering 
Janet Beecher. 


Fulton—Grant 
on business 


THe Front Pact. Times Square—Excellent 
mad-house. 

Houway. Plymouth—Huighly intelligent ban- 
ter which is finding a gratifyingly large 
audience. 

Krsrrzer. Royale—With Edward G. Robin- 
son, Jeanne Greene and others. 

LittLe Acciwwent. Ambassador—You wouldn't 
think that an illegitimate baby could be 
made so amusing. ‘Thomas Mitchell and 
Katherine Alexander head a good cast. 

THe Marriace Bep. Booth — Domestic 
troubles in a not unusual solution. 

MEET THE Prince. Lycetsm—With Mary 
Ellis and Basil Sydney. Rather tenuous. 

A Most Immorat Lavy. Cort—Alice Brady 
showing, in fine form, that even a lady gyp 
has her finer side. 

Paris. Music Box—Chiefly Irene Bordoni. 
Tue Perrecr Aust. Charles Hopkins—Very 
pleasant murder mystery by A. A. Milne. 
Poppa. Hudson—Jewish comedy with heart- 
aches in a generally satisfactory combina- 

tion. 


Morosco—Occasionally 
brilliant but lavender dialogue, with Ruth 
Gordon, A. E. Matthews and Constance 
Collier to help over the slow spots. 


SERENA  BLANDISH. 


Alex- 
A. &. 


ALEXANDER.  Biltmore—About 
ander the Great, with Henry Hull, 
Anson and others. 


YouNG 


Tue Wuispertnc Gatiery. Forty-ninth St. 
—Mystery play which is al! right of its 
kind. 

Tue Yeutow Jacker. Coburn—The Coburns 
in their old and good stand-by. 


Eve and Ear 


St.—What 
funny 1s 
it has 


Crackers. Forty-fourth 
needs to make it very 
Oddly enough, 


\NIMAI 
this show 
the Marx Brothers. 
them. 

BLACKBIRDS OF 1928. Eltinge—If you haven't 
seen these expert Negro singers and dancers, 
it is high time that you did 

Boom! Boom! Casino—Frank McIntyre and 
others help make this amusing enough. 

FIORETTA. Earl Carroll—Chiefly remark- 
able for its lavish beauty of staging. 

Turv. Forty-sixth St—A 


FoLLow swell 


show. 
Goop Boy. Hammerstein’s—Sull a 


one. 


good 


Hetto Dappy! Cohan—Lew Fields reviving 
one of his old farces with the aid of some 
good tunes, George Hassell and, for a few 
invaluable minutes, Betty Starbuck and 
Billy Taylor. 

Hotp Everytutnc! Broadhurst—They don't 
come much better than this one. Ona 
Munson, Jack Whiting, Victor Moore and 
Bert Lahr. 

THe Hovusesoat on THE Styx. Liberty— 
Blanche Ring and Jack Hazzard do all that 
is possible for this, but it still isn’t a knock- 
out. 

Lavy Fincers. Vanderbilt—Eddie Buzzell in 
one of the latest of the hits. 

Tue New Moon. Imperial—One of the old- 
est of the hits, and for very good reasons. 
PLeasurE Bounp. Majestic—With Phil Baker, 

Jack Pearl, Shaw and Lee and others. 

Tue Rep Rose. Shubert—Good old-fashioned 
operetta, worth seeing for old-time’s sake. 
Walter Woolf, Helen Gilliland and others. 

SHow Boar. 
about this; 


all out. 


Ziegfeld—Please say you know 
so we won't have to write it 


Sprinc Is-Here. Alvin—With Glenn Hun- 
ter, Inez Courtney, Charles Ruggles, Joyce 
Barbour and others. 


TuHree Cueers. Glo’e—Will Rogers. 
Wuoorrtrt. New Amsterdam—Eddie Cantor 
very comical. 


| ee 
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Repertory 


\inways, Inc. - Grove St.—A new play by 
John Dos Passos. To be reviewed later. 


Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St.—Al\inost 
any one of these plays of Miss LeGallienne’s 
is worth seeing. 


Tue Eartu Between. Provincetown- 


reviewed later. 


To be 


Movies 


Norr—// you are in New York 
want to know where pictures recom 
mended by this department are showing 
call Plaza 9842 before 5 P. M. Calls 
on Saturday should be made before noon. 


Broapway Metopy. (TALKING) 
wyn—Reviewed in this issue. 


Metro-Gold- 


Tue Iron Mask. (Sounp) United Artists— 
Douglas Fairbanks plays D’Artagnan again. 
Two short and unimportant talking se- 
quences by Doug for their advertising 
value. Not up to “Three Musketeers” but 
very much worth while. 


Tue Fryinc Freer. (Sound) Metro-Goldwyn 
—Swell aeroplane photography. Ramon 
Novarro, Ralph Graves and Anita Page. 


(Sounp) Fox—Victor McLag- 
Romeo. Clyde 


Captain Lash. 
len as a rough-and-ready 
Cook is very funny. 


THe Sins or THE Fatuer. (Sounp) Para 
mount—Emil Jannings in another remark- 
able performance. It’s about bootlegging. 


4 Woman or Arratrs. (Sounp) Metro- 
Goldwyn—Greta Garbo's best. The story 1s 
really “The Green Hat’—but don’t tell 
Will Hays. John Gilbert present but not 


important. 


Weary River. (Tarxinc) First National— 
Richard Barthelmess as an attractive crook 
who reforms with the help of Betty Comp- 
son. Dick also sings (or makes you think 
he does). 


THe SHopworn ANGEL. (TALKING St- 
QUENCES) Paramount—A swell story about 
a dough-boy who falls in love with an 
expensive chorus girl. Nancy Carroll and 
Gary Cooper. 


THe Barker. (TaLktinc) First National—sStill 
one of the best talkies. Leave the children 
at home. 


Autas Jimmy Vacentine. (Tackinc Se- 
QuENCcES) Metro-Goldwyn—William Haines 
as the entertaining safe-cracker. Lionel 
Barrymore also good. 


Tue Stnotnc Foor. (Tarxinc) Warner Bro- 
thers—Al Jolson. If you haven't seen it 
you will. And take your handkerchief. 


Tue Parrior. 
again. 


(Sounp) Paramount—Sec it 


Tue Vixtnc. (Sounn) Metro-Goldwyn—Not 
much story, but the color photography ‘s 
excellent. 





Supper Clubs 


* Dressy. 
C Cover Charge. 
H Head Waiter. 


Ampassapor GRILL, Park Avenue at 51st. Nice 
quiet place to dance. * C.$1.50-2.00. 
aanney’s, 85 West 3rd. A_ swell place. 
A swell orchestra. C.$2.00-3.00. H.Arnold. 

Hetcu-Ho, 35 East 53rd. Nice place. Good 
orchestra. *C.$2.00-3.00. H.George. 

Livo, 7#h Ave. at 52nd. Very Park Avenue. 
. Beatrice Lillie and Moss and Fontana. 
*C.$s5.00. H.Cabiati. 

MONTMARTE, 205 West 50. 
club in town and still popular. 
H.Charlie. 

Gurvan’s, 203 West 54th. Whoopee. C.$4.00- 
5.00. H.Carl. 

Mirapor, 200 West 51st. 
$3.00-4.00. H.Louis. 
Mipvicnt Froric, New Amsterdam Theatre. 
Helen Morgan and a big check. * C.$6.60. 
Renpezvous, Winter Garden Theatre. Clay- 
ton, Jackson and Durante, the funniest 
birds in town. C.$3.00-4.00. H.Leon. 
Sractape, St. Regis Hotel, Vincent Lopez 

speaking. *C.$1.50-3.00. H.Charles. 
Vuta Vater, 10 East Goth. Collegiate. 
*C.$2 H.Jean. 


Oldest supper 
C.$3.00. 


Good show. *C. 


00-3.00. 


Dance Numbers 


“Monna Vanna” (no show) 

“Weary River” (“Weary River’’) 

“Down in Old Monterey” (no show) 

“Then I'll Have Time For You” 
Thru’) 

“Down Among the Sugar Cane” (no show) 

“Forever” (no show) 

“One Kiss” (“New Moon’’) 

“Honey Mine” (no show) 

“Marie” (“The Awakening”) 

“Rhythm King” (no show) 


(“Follow 


Records 


(1) Maxine WHooprr—(2) Untit You Get 
Somesopy Exse (Victor) 
A grand record by George Olsen. 
(1) SeEntimeNTAL Basy—(2) THen Came 
THE Dawn (Victor) 
(1) Blues, with marvelous trumpet and 
trombone interludes, and vocal chorus. (2) 
Not quite as good. 
(1) Lover Come Back To Me—(2) Mart- 
ANNE (Columbia) 
Whiteman’s version of two of the hits from 
the “New Moon”, 

(1) Honey—(2) Sweet Suzanne (Victor) 
(1) Rudy Vallee singing, plus a good trum- 
pet solo to round it off. (2) Waltz, only 
fair. 

(1) Ire I Hap You—(2) Avaton Town 

(Brunswick) 
Two lively fox-trots. 
(1) Don’t Be Like THat—(2) ME AND THE 
MAN IN THE Moon (Victor) 
Helen Kane singing two popular numbers 
in her own particular way. 


Books 


Tue CrapLte or THE Deep (Simon & Schu- 
ster) by Joan Lowell—Rich and abundant 
autobiography of a girl brought up on the 
South Seas. Don’t miss it. 

Into Tutn Atr (Doubleday-Doran) by Ho- 
ratio Winslow and Leslie Quirk—Mystery, 
with magician, with medium, with spirits, 
and a maddening ending. 

Piunperep Host (Dutton) by Fowler Hill— 
Extremely well done book about a boy 
approaching manhood. 
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Visit Europe now 


and sail on American ships 


OOKINGS for the com- 
B ing season indicate the 
great popularity of United 
States Liners. The travel- 
wise have taken the hint: 
they’re going over in April 
and May. They know that 
sailing in Spring means 
more room on board; a 
wider choice of accommo- 
dations; European hotels 
and resorts at their best; money saved 
everywhere because of lower rates. 
Those experienced travelers who hare 
to take their vacations in summer are 
selecting definite sailings now. They 
prefer American ships, and know why 


AGENTS 


they are popular: courteous, 

attentive stewards who 

speak your own language; 

a famous cuisine; cozy, 

home-like, luxurious 

staterooms; highest Amer- 

ican standards of comfort 
throughout the ships. 

Your friends will rec- 

ognize that you, too, are 

numbered among thetravel- 

wise if you plan your trip at once 

on the speedy Leviathan, the largest 

liner in the world; or on one of the 

delightful American cabin ships, George 

Washington, America, Republic, Pres- 

ident Harding, ot President Roosevelt. 


IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 


United States Lines 


FORTY-FIVE BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from Page 12) 


an impossible number of yards to go, 
and I could not but mark how it ts 
man’s nature to hear with respectful 
gravity from an outsider what he re- 
ceives with scornful amusement from 
his wife. So forth again through the 
balmy afternoon air, passing hundreds 
of the negro cabins about which North- 
erners sing so plaintively, and methinks 
that if the song writers could see a few 
of them, their words, if not their tune, 
would be different. Reached Aiken in 
time for a fine dinner of mushroom 
soup, beefsteak, grilled bananas, vege- 
tables, salad and frozen pudding, and 
afterwards our hostess asked her young 
son if he had telephoned to inquire 
how fared the youth whom he had 
knocked off his polo pony in the af- 
ternoon, whereupon G. H. quoth, 
“No, because he’s giving the party to- 
night, and if anything had happened 
to him, don’t you think they'd have 
let us know?” causing his sister to re- 








doesn't flattei 
Thomashevsky.” 


‘Your picture 
you a bit, Mr 


mark that it would be a good thing, the 
next time he knocked anybody off a 
pony, at least to choose someone who 
was playing on the opposite side. To 
bed very weary, thanking God that 
I have worn my snow boots for the 
last time this season, that my new 
permanent bids fair not to vanish like 
the baseless fabric of a vision leaving 
not a ripple behind, and that the sheets 
were scented with exactly the proper 
degree of lavender. 


Marketitis 


Morale at home is slipping, 
It’s useless to deny 

In vain we try to raise it, 
And here’s the reason why— 


Our nurse is playing Chrysler, 
Our gardener fancies steel 
Our cook is short of Baldwin, 
She’s late with every meal. 


Our laundress dreams of Goodrich 
Our postman’s short of Hupp, 

Our coalman’s hot on Packard, 
He’s put his silk shirt up. 


Our newsboy’s holding Kresge 
Our garbage man owns Nash 
We're hungry for some service 
Oh Heaven send a crash! 
Francis W. 


Hat. 


Gent (telephoning theatre) Martin 
Beck? 

VoIcE: 
til five. 


No, he won't be beck un- 


CoLtumnist—/ ’ve got to quit, Boys, I’ve twelve books to review tonight. 








MAKE IT 
SNAPPY 


YES, you’d better hurry. You don’t 
know what you’ve been missing, 
if you smoke without having 
Squibb’s Dental Cream to brace 
up your taste. 


Squibb’s not only protects, it 
snaps up and livens. The tiny 
particles of Milk of Magnesia, left 
in the crevices of the mouth, tend 
to keep your smoking taste al- 
ways keen and crisp. Sweeten the 
breath, too, and tone up the whole 
oral cavity. 


Make it a point tonight to start 


using Squibb’s Dental Cream. | 


You'll find it at any drug store. 
40c a generous tube. 
© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 
DANGER 
LINE 


ody.” 
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Movies 


(Continued from Page 21) 


hot ditty about a colored preacher 
which is harmonized in great style by 
a quartette in a jazz band. 


A technicolor sequence called “The 
Wedding of the Painted Doll” is made 
effective by the use of trick stage 
scenery familiar to New York theatre 
goers. 


By all means see “Broadway Mel- 


**At The South Pole’”’ 


“At The South Pole” is the first 
motion picture ever taken of condi- 
tions and animal life in the Antarctic. 
Reduced to two or three reels it would 
be very entertaining, but the film has 
been unmercifully padded to provide 
a feature-length attraction and the in- 
terest suffers from this treatment. 


It is a partial record of the heroic 
expedition of Robert Falcon Scott, the 
famous British explorer who reached 
the South Pole in 1912, only to find 
records which proved that Roald 
Amundsen, the Norwegian, had beaten 
him to the goal by several hours. The 
final tragic touch was added when 
Scott and his companions perished 
from starvation and exposure on the 
return journey when almost within 
sight of their base of supplies. 

“At The South Pole” will give you 
a graphic idea of the obstacles which 
are being faced by Commander Rich- 
ard Byrd and Sir Hubert Wilkins in 
their present Antarctic explorations. 


Vilhjalmur Stefansson, the noted 
polar explorer, delivered a short lecture 
as a prologue to the picture when it 
was shown in New York. If Mr. 
Stefansson accompanies the film to 
your city, I can assure you that his 
talk will be worth the price of ad- 
mission. 


(Continued on Page 30) 


For the business man who hasn't quite time 
enough for morning shower and exercise. 








Haddon Hall 


The Manor Houses 
of England... 


Ramble into an English vil- 
lage ... wander over wind- 
ing lanes ... find the manor 
house . . . timbered and 
plastered ... its ivy- 
clustered chimneys point- 
ing above the firs and elms 
... Linger at Owlpen Manor 
House, Gloucestershire . . 

Tabley Old House, Cheshire 
...or at Groombridge Place 


in Sussex. 


For your trip choose the 
Berengaria—that master- 
piece of shiperaft, with her 
luxurious salons, large state- 
rooms, wide corridors, spa- 
cious galleries, radiant ball 
rooms, fully equipped gym- 
nasia, swimming pools, and 
food that makes dining an 
exquisite pleasure. 


THE BERENGARIA SAILS 
TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 
March 29 + April24 . May 15 


CUNARD 
LINE 
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See Your Local Agent 


THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 








Desperation prevailed in the office 
of the Daily Tab. Strong men bowed 
their heads in grief and weak men 
were out of the picture altogether. It 
was obvious that stark tragedy was in 
the air. 

“My Gosh, Bill!” groaned the man- 
aging editor. “Nothing scandalous 
has happened for twenty-four hours! 
What'll we ever do for the front 
page?” 

“Aw, don’t get discouraged, Steve,” 
the city editor comforted. “Some- 
thing’ll happen. I’ve still got faith in 
human nature.” 

—American Legion Monthly. 
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“M. P., who keeps racing pigeons” 
reads a headline. It must make him 
terribly out of breath. —Punch, 


4 
4 
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All Hollywood is upset over the re 
port that the latest sound camera 
records the still small voice. 

—Toronto Goblin. 
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SOMA 


“All that I am,” declaimed the poli 
tician who was running for public of- 
fice, “I owe to my mother.” 

“Gee!” exclaimed a voice from the 
back of the hall. “Doesn’t it feel 
great to be out of debt?” 

—American Legion Monthly. 


“Where did the expression ‘One for 
all and all for one,’ originate?” 
“Peggy Joyce.” 
Harvard Lampoon. 


He: “Dearest, | must marry you—" 
Sue: “Have you seen father and 
mother?” 
Boy: Hey, Feyther! Here’s a gentleman wants to see you. “Often, darling; but I love you just 
STEEPLEJACK: Righto, Sonny—bring’im up. —Passing Show. the same.” 


Drawn by Laeion Arthy = 


—Answers. 


“In our language,” an advertisement 
declares, “sole may stand for fish or 
leather.” In our restaurants it often 
stands for a combination of the two. 


—Everybody’s Weekly. 


“When I was your age I thought 
nothing of a ten mile walk.” 

“Well, I don’t think much of it, 
either.” —London Calling. 


If we could only see ourselves as 
others see us, we'd never speak to 
them again. —tLondon Calling. 


Indoor golf is said to be becoming “Tt’s scandalous to think the 


y’re going to charge you all that money for 
very popular. The dining-room side- towing three or four miles, George.” ‘ 
board makes a very attractive nine- ““Never mind, dear. I’m getting back at them. I’ve got the brakes on. 


teenth hole. —Punch. — London Opinion. 





Boss’s WIFE: 
husband has gone? 
Orrice Boy: 


She certainly does, mum. 








Perhaps my husband's secretary knows where my 


She’s gone with him. 


—Everybody’s Weekly. 
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Drinking synthetic gin is said to 
drive Americans temporarily mad. 
They'd be a whole lot madder, how- 
ever, if they couldn’t get it. 

—London Opinion. 


Her Morner—I should think you'd 
be frightfully cold ‘in that low-cut 
waist. 

Fanny Priurr—Why, no. Don't 
you see I’m wearing my winter beads? 

—Detroit News. 


Tablespoonful Abbort's rs, it 
after meals, is great aid to digestior 
mail, 25 Cc. W 


sweetened water, 
Sample Bitters by 
yort & Co., Balro., Md 


cts. in stamps 








Of All Answers! 





Russell E. Markert, the youthful 
dance director of “Animal Crackers,” 
says he overheard it in the office of a 
casting agent. 

“Any experience at 
Fva?” 

“Twenty 
plicant. 

—New York Evening Graphic. 


playing Little 


years,” answered the ap- 








Lire is published every Friday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Possessions. 


Great Britain, Canada and British 
U. S. Patent Office. 


Title 


registered in 


addressed enveiope. 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Lire does not hold itse lf responsible for the loss or 
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» Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., England. The foreign trade supplied from Lirr’s 
Londen Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
to the date of issue to be affected. All communications should be 
addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 

Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60). 


White 


hide this bitter truth 


teeth may 


NOBODY’S IMMUNE* 


*Thinking all is well when teeth are white 


™.. 4 out of 5 surrender to the disease-of-neglect 


F you would enjoy health and 

preserve your teeth see your 
dentist at least once every six 
months, Have him examine 
teeth and gums and correct any 
faults. And start brushing gums 
vigorously when you brush your 
teeth, using the dentifrice that 
helps to firm gums and keep 
them sound. 

Forhan’s, the formula of a 
dentist, is such a dentifrice. 

Such asimple regime will bring 


i 
you peace-of-mind. Also it 
will protect you, for such diseases 
as Pyorrhea ignore teeth and 
launch a stealthy attack on gums 
that are neglected. If contracted, 
only expert dental treatment of 
long duration can stem their ad- 
vance. They ravage health and 
often cause loss of teeth. And 
Pyorrhea alone takes 4 persons 
out of 5 after forty and thou- 
sands younger as its victims. 

You willlike Forhan’s. Its taste 
is refreshing, cleansing. After 
using it morning and night 


for a few weeks you will see an 
improvement in the appearance 
of the gums. For this dentifrice 
helps to firm them and keep 
them sound. In addition, with- 
out the use of harsh abrasives, 
Forhan’s cleans teeth and helps 
to protect them from decay. 
Start brushing teeth and gums 
with Forhan’s today. Teach your 
children this good habit which 
will protect their health in the 
years to come. At all druggists, 
35e and 60c. Formula of R. J. 
Forhan, D. D.S., ForhanCo.,N.Y. 


orhan's for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS 


HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 








IF TODAY YOU HAVE THE SITE AND THE 


in a Short time you can have 


your summer home—comodlete! 


You wouldn’t want an umpty-seven room 
palace for your summer play-home. The 
servant problem is bad enough as it is. 
But you can have an attractive summer 
home in your favorite vacation spot . 

a home invitingly simple, perfect in taste 
. » » and you can toss over your shoulder 
the cares and worries of building, and 
be ready to move in almost before you 
know it. Have you considered a Hodgson 
House? 

So many people of means have chosen 
Hodgson Houses for their vacation lodges 
and homes. For in their simple dignity 
of plan, and graceful harmony of line and 
contour, they are architecturally “at rest” 
in the most picturesque surroundings. 
Physically “at rest” in the most strenuous 
weather. Comfortable, durable, hospi- 
table, roomy — and they can be enlarged 
at any time without spoiling the plan. 


“I took a long walk yesterday,” said 
the bore. 

“Take another, old man,” said his 
host. “It will do us both good.” 


—T it-Bits. 
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N Escorted Tours 


Write 
for booklet 0| 
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FrANco-BELGIOQUE 
Tours Co.,Jne. 


551 FIFTH AVENUE 


< NEW YORK CITY > 
| CHICAGO-LOS ANGELES-SAN FRANCISCO 








We use the finest materials, such as 
cedar and Douglas fir, in building the sec- 
tions of Hodgson Houses. These sections 
are shipped to you, carefully finished, 
ready to erect. Contractors, sub-contrac- 
tors, estimates, litter and confusion—all 
are eliminated when you put up a Hodg- 
son House. It can be erected very quickly 
by local labor. Or, if you prefer, we will 
send a Hodgson construction foreman to 
supervise the whole job. 

Among the variety of plans in the 
Hodgson booklet you're sure to find one 
that fits the picture you have in mind. 
Send for the free booklet L. It also 
shows and prices furnishings, garages, 
bird houses, dog kennels, arbors, poultry- 
houses, etc. Write to E. F. Hodgson Co., 
1108 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, or 6 
East 39th St., New York City. Also a 
branch office at Bradenton, Florida. 


HODGSON Houses 








“Elizabeth has been looking pretty 


blue lately.” 


“Yes, her fiance just got married.” 


—Everybody’s Weekly. 





Solve the m ystery 


of quiet waters 


er 
> 


Tuere is a mysterious lure in the soft ripple of 
shadowed waters. Let the gentle witchery of 
streamland lull you into understanding. Drift 
from sunlight into shade float through 
moon-mellowed pools. Solve the mystery of quiet 
waters—in an Old Town. 

You’ll appreciate the graceful trimness of Old 
Town Canoes. They’re patterned after real Indian 
models. Light and perfectly balanced. Durable 
too. Priced as low as $67. From dealer or factory. 

Write today for free catalog. It shows and prices 
many light, water-tight models. Paddling, sailing 
and square-stern canoes, extra-safe Sponson mod- 
els, dinghies and sturdy family boats. Also speedy 
craft for outboard motors—racing step planes and 
hydroplanes. Old Town Canoe Co., 1933 Middle 
Street, Old Town, Maine. 


Old Town Canoes” 


> 











The New Books 


It is getting harder and 
by harder to find words for 
Perry describing books. You 
Githens can’t go on and on re. 
ferring to autobiographies 

as “great human documents”. 

To make the situation worse, pub- 
lishers have gotten into the habit of 
using all the best words themselves 
on the jackets and the advance notices. 
The poor reporter is thus left holding 
the remainder of the dictionary con- 
taining a few conjunctions and cuss 
words. So when a really big book 
comes along, there are no big words 
to describe it. Take, for instance, the 
March selection of the Book of the 
Month Club: 

Tue Crapce oF tHe Deep (Simon 
& Schuster), by Joan Lowell. Here 
is a good book that even /ooks like a 
good book. Before you've read a 
word of it, you can tell by the blue 
duck covers, the map end-papers, and 
the perfect illustrations that you are 
going to like it. Yes, I know, you 
can’t tell a book by its cover. But 
while a lot of good books are shufiled 
off between inferior covers, no pub- 
lisher is going to put a special bind 
ing on an inferior manuscript. Not 
for 75,000 copies, which is just the 
first edition of this particular opus. 

With that many copies lying around. 
the book is going to be talked about. 
People will be asking one another, 
“Do you believe she really had all 
those adventures, lived all that life?” 
Well, believe it or not, The Cradle of 
the Deep is worth reading just for the 
way it’s written. 

Personally, I don’t give a damn 
whether Joan Lowell really saw al! 
those things or not. I’m satisfied bx 
cause I spent an extremely lively ev: 
ning reading about them. 

It is only seven years since Joan 
Lowell has been wearing shoes and 
stockings. Before that, she lived for 
seventeen years on her father's 
schooner, which she boarded at the 
age of eleven months. 


Slung in a hammock of canvas, she 
was fed on goat’s milk, until the goat 
was removed by a flying hatch cover. 
From then on, she ate ship’s fare, 
lived a sailor’s life. The time was 
the early nineteen hundreds, when the 
romantic islands of the South Seas 
were yet untouched by the talking pic- 
tures and undiscovered by Frederick 
O’Brien. Some of the islands visited 








THOUGHT 


GIFTS 


FOR 


EASTER 


END either of these delightful gifts 

—or both. Duska, the new face 
powder — wonderfully smooth and 
clinging. Artstyle Chocolates—a lus- 
cious variety of chocolate - covered 
dainties — the kind everyone likes 
best. Sold only at Rexall Stores. Save 
with Safety at your 


DRUG STORE 
There is one near you. You 
will recognize it by this sign. 
Liggett’s are also Rexall Stores. 
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had never seen a white woman, and 
there she witnessed native rites and 
dances. 


She grew up. She learned about 
women from the Bible, and a female 
shark cut up on the deck. And of 
course, she learned to swear and swag- 
ger from the sailors, and was broken 
hearted because she couldn’t grow 
hair on her chest or get tattooed. 

Not all was pleasant. She saw 
death, and scurvy, and shipwreck. She 
survived rough living and heavy-hand- 
ed discipline from the Captain, her 
father. But, brought up among men 
with jobs to do, and danger never 
very far away, she gained in direct- 
ness and simplicity, in strength of 
character, what she lost in polish and 
surface cleverness. 


The book is evidence of that: there | 


is no simpering, no pretty frillishness 
of expression. Nothing ladylike, nor 
literary. Just plain language, not al- 
ways polite language, but language 
that unfolds an astounding story in 
glowing paragraphs. 

The Cradle of the Deep has only 
one fault, it is too short. It carries 
you to the point of shipwreck and 
rescue, and abruptly leaves you, saying 
nothing of her life ashore, trying to 
adjust herself to land ways. 
haps that’s another story. .. . 


If so, I’m anxious to read it. 


in the interval between the wreck of 
the Minnie A. Caine, and the time 


she came to live on quiet Washington | 
Place, just across the street from where | 


I live myself... . 


Into Tun Atr (Doubleday-Doran, 


The Crime Club), by Horatio Winslow 
and Leslie Quirk, is a mystery tale 
worth two hours of anyone’s time. It 
just misses excellence by a final twist 


of the plot which discloses that the | 
authors have been playing with you | 


all along. 


I don’t much like being played with. | 


When I give my all to any detective 
I expect him to play fair with me, 


and not try to slip anything over in 


the last chapter. 
But in spite of that dastardly trick, 


| I think you'll enjoy Into Thin Air | 
for its speedy narrative and interesting | 


characters. It’s about a crook who’s 
dead, but returns, apparently, to annoy 
a famous criminologist. Likewise in- 
volved are two girls, the criminolo- 
gist’s assistant, a medium, a magician 
and a couple of sessions with the 
spirits that will give you the chattering 
jitters. 
** 


(The Confidential Guide to Books will be 
found on page 23) 





But per- | 


I want | 
to know what happened to Joan Lowell 





STRETCH 
YOUR 
HORIZONS * 


Fretted—worried—bored? Your 
horizons need stretching! 

You can quickly put a tiresome 
world behind you on a carefree 
trip West! 

Fake a look at life from a moun- 
tain top! (You can go by motor if 
you don’t want to climb.) Air 
your mind on the open seal 
Soothe your soul in the silence of 
the woods! 

You'll find life more interesting 
—and your friends will find you 
more interesting—when you come 
back. 

You can travel with ease on the 
“North Coast Limited”. The more 
critical you are, the more you will 
appreciate this train. 

May we help you plan? Please 
use the coupon or write us. 

eTITIIiIiit iit i iii iii 


Mail this coupon to 
E. E. NELSON, Passenger Traffic Manager 
97 Northern Pacific Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 





MY VACATION TRIP 


Round Trip Summer 
Fare from Chicago 
0 Yellowstone Park . os oe See 
0D Ranch Vacations $59.35 to 65.65 
0 Rocky Mountains (Helena—Butte) 61.95 
0 Inland Empire (Spokane) .. . 85.05 
DO Pacific Northwest Seattle 90.30 
0 Rainier Park . .\‘Tacoma - - - 90.30 
© Mt. Baker National Forest . . . 90.30 
© Alaska (Skegwey? 4 =e 6 oe 
O Burlington Escorted Tours 
(allexpense) . $155.23 to479.81 
Canadian Northwest .... . 90.30 
TT TTIrirtittitiitii sii it 
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‘PTANTALIZING TEABERRIES-: 
| CASHIER | 





WIN 925 You can getfromany 

CLARK’S Chewing 
Gum Dealer FREE ‘Tantalizing Teaberry”’ 
blanks, each containinga ““TANTALIZING 
TEABERRY™’ with the last line missing. 
Fill in that missing line! Mail us the blank. 
We will pay $25 for each last line that we 





Said Peg to the Boy Friend at dinner: 
“Thanks dear, you're a darling old sinner. 
When the cashier you greet, 
Loosen up with a treat— 
Buy some TEABERRY Gum—it’s a winner.” 


Clark Brothers Chewing Gum Company, Pittsburgh, U. S. A. 


mw’s THE BERRIES / 


*CLARK'S Teaberry Gum...a different flavor e 





publish. If a winning last line is duplicated, 
each person submitting the duplicated line 
will be paid $25. All entries must be mailed 
on or beforethe date indicated onthe blank 
Get your “‘Tantalizing Teaberry”’ blank 
today! Try CLARK’S TEABERRY GUM 
for “‘last-line’’ inspiration 





Movies 
(Continued from Page Ss) 

cy ‘ . ”> 
ee | he Spieler 

When you see this picture adver- 
tised don’t get it confused with “The 
Barker”. They are both about carni- 
vals, but there the resemblance ceases. 





At home, at 

shopping or traveling, or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent fra- 
grance of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and comfort. 
Sold everywhere. Schieffelin & Co.. 
16-26 Cooper Square, New York. 

















“The Barker” is a good picture. 

We have always thought of a car- 
nival as a place to go and have fun, 
but, according to “The Spieler”, the 
side-show business is a hangout for 
a flock of gentlemen who will break 
your neck for practically no reason at 
all. There are three sudden and vio- 
lent deaths in the picture, but, when 
we come to think of it, if it hadn't 
been for these killings there wouldn’t 
have been any excitement at all. 


Alan Hale is the crooked spieler 
and Renee Adoree is the lady who 
owns the carnival and inspires the love 
that results in Alan’s reform. They 
make an earnest effort to be entertain- 
ing, but apparently nothing can be done 
about it. There is no reason why you 
should see “The Spieler.” 








“The Shotgun Wedding” 


(A One-Act Play On Words) 
Characters: 

Daisy Air-Gun, the heroine; a wide 
Miss, but a big hit. She is a perfect 
.38, and has bangs. 

Pop Gun, her cruel step-father, who 
cannon understand her. 

Buck Suot, Datsy’s 
but a little dumdum. 

Ramrop, the hated rifle; an awful 
bore. 


lover, honest 


Scene 1 


(Enter Daisy and Ramrop, followed 
by Pop Gun.) 

Ramrop: Come now, me 
beauty, why be so Colt to me? 

Daisy: Be gun, villain! Be gun, 
I say! 

Ramrop (aside, to Pop): Observe 
how I shall in-trigger! (To Datsy) 
See, I have bought you a fine box of 
chocolates and boom-booms! 

Daisy: I told you to gat out! 

Por: Her lover—that zoom she’s 
waiting for! (To Daisy) Luger here, 
young woman, didn’t I order you to 
give up that lazy boom? 

Daisy (haughtily): Perhaps ...1 
do not recoil, at the present moment. 

Ramrop: Have a care, my gal, lest 
you come to arm! Heh! heh! heh! 

Daisy (sobbing): Out of my sight, 
wretch! 

Ramrop (triumphantly): Tears, hey? 
Ahah, your weapon will avail you 
naught! 

Buck Suot (rushing from wing): 
Cease! You are trifling with the heart 
of an honest woman! I love Daisy, 
and I'll fight target her! 


proud 


Recipes 
for cocktails 


New Yor 
N. ¥. 
Martini & Rossi 


ig 
Non Alcoholic 


VERMOUTH 





—_me 


Scene 2 

(Enter Daisy and Bucx Suor, fol- 
lowed by Ramrop and Pop.) 

Ramrop: Why such haste, my 
pretty maid? One would think you 
musket-ch a train! 

Daisy (defiantly): 1 received your 
threatening e-pistol! 

Ramrop: Aah-hah-h-h-h! And bing 
as how you're wise, you submit! Come 
to my arms!—see how I already aim 
fired with passion! 


Daisy (commandingly): Stor! No | 


longer shall you seek to Krupp my 
virtue! J hammer married woman! 

Ramrop and Pop (in unison): 
Wap? 


Datsy: Buck Shot and I went off | 
together this morning, and got mar- | 


ried! 

Ramrop: I'll sue for breech of 
promise! 

Daisy: I deny discharge! 

Ramrop: Butt— 

Darsy: How you gunner prove it? 
Por (brokenly): May the Load 
bless you, my children! Come on, 
Ramrod, let’s go out and get shoi! 
(Exeunt) 


Datsy: And the last shall be first, 
and the first shall blast, Aeh! heh! heh! 


(Buck executes tap dance around 
Datsy, and sings) 
| can't give you any-zing but love, 
SS arr 
(Curtain, real fast) 
Marian Deitrick. 





Licurnouse Keeper: There, sir— 
is the door! 

















Mr George L. Taviorn of DANBURY 
Prize Winner 1928 Marlboro Contest for Distinguished Handwriting 


“Want \o- G Cigale: [pe these Who 


Can Qhjord 104 Sex Whe (Dect 


Every Marlboro full, round and firm. 
Famous wherever fashion gathers. 


Favorites on Fifth Avenue. 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO., LTD., INC., 511 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N.Y. 








OwN YOUR OWN LIFE— 


—bea figure in your community! 


Why take a chance on being able to buy Life at 
your newsstand when owning your own private sub- 
scription is so easy? Why put up with waiting your 
turn at the club when all you need is a sense of 
humor—and a dollar? Where’s your sense of humor? 
Where’s your dollar? If you mail the coupon today, 
your subscription will include: 


Pe 3wr@wr@wre ee e@2 e222". 


The 
LL WEEKS FOR $ 
or 110 itr. 
The l 

AVIATION | Name 


NUMBER 
Mays i! 


j and 











Address 





ee and mail to Life, 598 Madison Ave., N. Y.C. 

















EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 
When arriving home in 
the suburbs at 8 A, M, Tux-clad... 


be nonchalant .. . LIGHT A MURAD. 


[THEY TASTE JUST LIKE THEY DID 20 YEARS AGO] 





—— 
= 


= 














Use a Tablespoon in a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 





Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 


Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 





Baltimore, Md. “It’s no use, George, I’m mad at you.” 





San Francisco. Cal 
Dear Life:— 

LIFE is appreciated when one of our 
pilots, Art Starbuck, throws a copy 
down to the forest ranger at China 
Mountain lookout station in the Sisk; 
yous. China Mountain station is 10, 
ooo feet above sea level, and abou 
forty miles from habitation. Starbuck's 
job is flying the air mail between San 
Francisco and Medford (Oregon) on 
the Pacific coast route of Pacific Air 
Transport. He reads Lire himself, 
and feels that no one else needs it mor 
than the lonely ranger who happens 
to live directly under his course. Our 
pilot has practised this till he can plant 
the magazine right in front of the 
cabin door. 

Very truly yours, 
Blaine Stubblefield, 


Traffic Department. 


Dear Life:— 

Effective immediately change ad 
dress on LIFE now coming to Floyd 
B. Logan, 323 West Gumpper Ave- 
nue, Fort Wayne, Ind., to Floyd B. 
Logan, 2737 Hoagland Avenue, Fort 
Wayne, Ind. 

Incidentally, our copy of LIFE is 
read by from ten to twelve persons— 
out of nine or ten other magazines 
(all good publications) nearly every 
guest selects LIFE first. I might 
name the others in order selected, but 
that is of no import when it is LIFE 
that leads! 

May I also place roses in the bud 
vases for Robert Benchley and Harry 
Evans? We enjoy the theater so much 
and are permitted to see so few pro 
ductions (the road is not crowded this 
year) that Benchley’s reviews are of 
more worth to us than even a maga- 
zine editor can imagine. 

Sincerely, 


Floyd B. Logan. 





MR. PIPP 
By 
Charles Dana Gibson 


Started in the February 8 issue 
of LIFE. Back copies containing 
the series’ 1 to 6 may be obtained 
at roc a copy by addressing 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 
598 Madison Ave., New York. 











Tre Penton Press Co., Cleveland, 0. 





WORLD’S GREATEST 
SEDAN VALUES Y 


GREATER BEAUTY vy LARGER BODIES 


Wir alltheir many improvements, the new 
Superior Whippet Four and Six Sedans are still notable 
for theirstartling low prices. They hold their place as the 
world’s leading values in four-door enclosed cars. 











Longer bodies, graceful lines, rich, distinctive colors, WHIPPET 4-SEDAN 


higher radiator and hood, sweeping one-piece full 
crown fenders and perfection of detail mark the new 
Superior Whippet as the style authority created by 
master designers. 


As the mechanical triumph of leading engineers, the Four-cylinder Coach $535; Coupe 

new Superior Whippet possesses the important advan- Sere, Conmemnnntch Chinas S060 

tages of silent timing chain, full force-feed lubrication, 

aluminum alloy invar-strut pistons, remarkable new WHIPPET 6-SEDAN 
**Finger-Tip Control’’—and, in the Six, a seven-bear- 7-Bearing Crankshaft 


ing crankshaft. Long service will prove Whippet’s 
dependability and economy of operation. S 
**Finger-Tip Control” 


—a single button, in center of steering wheel, starts the 
motor, operates lights and sounds horn. Six-cylinder Coach $695; Coupe 
$695; Coupe (with rumble seat) 


7 Spor Luxe Roadster 

WILLYS-OVERLAND INC., TOLEDO, OHIO ne 

extras). All Willys-Overland 

prices f. o. b. Toledo, Ohio, and 

specifications subject to change 
without notice. 























SUPERIOR Wheppet 


FOURS and SIXES 
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A social success 


Camels come to the aid of the party - 2 + any party 


where the main idea is to be joyous and carefree. 


eynolds Tobacco 
, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





